PRIVATE    LIVES              ACT III
though I were a sort of parcel. I can look after
myself.
VICTOR : You said just now you were going away
to Tunis, to die.
AMANDA : I've changed my mind, it's the wrong
time of the year for Tunis. I shall go somewhere
quite different. I believe Brioni is very nice in the
summer.
VICTOR: Why won't you be serious for just one
moment ?
AMANDA : I've told you, it's no use.
VICTOR : If it will make things any easier for you,
I won't divorce you.
AMANDA : Victor!
VICTOR : We can live apart until Sibyl has got her
decree against Elyot, then, some time after that, I'll
let you divorce me.
AMANDA (turning away) : I see you're determined to
make me serious, whether I like it or not.
VICTOR :  I married you because I loved you.
AMANDA: Stop it, Victor! Stop it! I won't
listen I
VICTOR: I expect I love you still; one doesn't
change all in a minute. You never loved me. I see
that now, of course, so perhaps everything has turned
out for die best really.
AMANDA : I thought I loved you, honestly I did.
VICTOR :  Yes, I know, that's all right.
AMANDA :  What an escape you've had.
VICTOR : I've said that to myself often during the
last few days.
AMANDA : There's no need to tub it in.
VICTOR : Do you agree about the divorce business ?
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